. W. &;W R. BRADLEY.

" ¥HE DAY'S EVE. |

W e -~ | 1l{ GEMS IN VERSE
. ‘* your:Mllside Bﬂmhh' g :

heats, Now I%nd Then.

]

All of us commit mistakes,
Now and fthen;

Bome of us make serlous breaks,
Now and{then;

We are apt to!set the pace

In the hustling worldly race

With more regkiessnesn than grace,
Now and jthen.

We are fond of breaking out, ,
Now and| then,
And we go top far, no doubd

3 L
Yes, Indeed, 'tis nothing new
To be sorry, through and through,
For the fooligh things we do

y 1oat in the heart of the cedar §
Yon scatter int'mgible sweets *
T woo her steps to your solitudes, ;

_ Beautiful marguerites! really live,

—Fanny K. Johnson in Youth's ( Now anfl then;
] Others’ fault we can forgive,
; - Ty Now anjd then; 2
i ;,DGICAL ARRANGEMENT OF THOUGHT . At our own,[then, let us wink;
4 T R ¥ we'd tire, I think,

A :Couple of IMustrative Indideus In s we dldn’t|sort of sink

! Preacher's Experlents. | Now and then.

‘The a2 aneodotes: codctipg the / —Milwaukes Sentinel
Ao President Robinson are gl
public as to0 characteristio “and. Any Soull to Any Body.

‘Who've spent many pleasant years
together!

‘| *Pis sorry work to lose your company,

‘Who clove to me go close, whate'sr the

= weather,

| From winter unto winter, wet or dry.

" But you have reached the limit of your

tether, |
And I must journey on my way alone
And leave you quietly beneath & gtone.

|| They say that you are altogether bad!
(Forgive me; 'tls not my experience)

o
n“?ﬂona Bo we must part, my body, you and I,

Was expatiating on’ the {tupast
0} logical srrangement:of fh
gotirse, when he drew &

Fany urse o

ow our long partnership is near com-
* pleted,

e el And I look back upon its history,

haf which Ihadx greatly fear I have not always treat
my applicatioionld | You with the honesty you showed to
o second divisid ﬁ.ﬂ} me, : ;

a in the '_-'_oi1l.ndt1 l:l:llt own that you have oft de-
n mnore loyal 0 .hf Unwe:rth

X f ¥y schemes by your sincerity

ndp’e‘l'm““d “E' 4#nd by a blush\ or stammering tongue
] have tried f

p make me think again before I lied.

Tis true you're not so handsome as you
4% were, y
t that's not your fault, and is partly
mine,
| might have lasted longer with more
~h| care
,0d still looked something lke your
h- first design.
| even now, with all your wear and

i

g ot thisincl

3 "' mentioning
ns 3 1 was in

S0m8 3 |
arriage veopll iarl tear,

mm“-';h, o= g&‘:fw‘“;';',i“ po T S5 s pitiful to think I must resign

}&mlnd. nm'lE in spite®ot my best {& :1 ;:,;ha friendless grave, the patient

2ould not %ﬂ:g;kwéjl g}? '?""“ mll the hungry legions of decay.

. m :

.::'l:?ng 153. of that unfortunate i ,ﬂ 2 you must stay, dear body, and I go,

ance. My discourse wasa failure. ¥pt'2d I was once so very proud of youl

. that my feeling towareth -
:m‘tg:?h it nfod {nformatio h:gwﬂm she saw you, wonderful and
ot exceedingly amiable. I conld 1av . now, with all your faults, 'twere
olped him over & tall * hard to find

‘ork Examiner. slave more willing or a friend more

- L true.
Substitutes Yor Hay.. 1 . |» 6ven they who say the worst about
15 1s not an unusual coourrence tha b
sather in the spring is so-dry.iha
\v crop 1s shors or an almost totallal —Cosmo Monkhouse.
[ o. It is strange that some Way caind :
devised for lrrigating at least a{:'.‘; Within the Reach of All.
106 smouns of tillable land to tul!:; 1 gift of beauty lies within the reach
~+met & good hay orop, ThoreisNO rasiGe 511 who seek it. ¥ou who scan i
at will take the place of this, and th—gin - .
+Eistes for making sum of, 8" are ‘Alpur candid mirrors, showing but how
..og but eathisctory. . Every /farm} plain =
5% 01d set apart a oertain portion of 'k ‘the reflected features, I beseech.
il s In wet weather he Haten to the lesson I would teach.
. # land for hay. ] _ He best cosmetics in the heart and
zely to have & good ¢rop aDyWay, 8Y y.4n
1", ‘«a well cared for flald'of 18,1, beauty bringing qualities obtaln;
-

you
scarcely tell what Y shall do without
you.

L
,ﬂnﬁ couch to bridge over the tifloratories wonderful are each.
 yoent : ‘autumn and early sprificble impulse in the cause of right,

face;
thoughts and self forgetting love
will light

e,
g & lovelineas not age's night
even Death himself shall quite ef-

—Edward A. Church.

Plaint of the Plutoorat.

. thave bought everything I can buy;
g the most Use\ove tried everything I can try;
pok, espedially 80; have eaten each eatable,

have selzed all the selzable,

ueezed all the squeezable,
e they have shelled everything they
The Mind snd Action. y. an ghell.

Xed & olass of 16 girls %0 t8 have'yaaen each thing I can ride;
':f; ::h» 1t would feel 1ike to 1{t have Biden each thing I can hide:
i hand -and toush ghe left shoudggiave Jored all the jokable,

sed nin d all *he soakable,
r afaw m"’;‘“:“l h" cesln slid everything I could slide.

ck “fn walked everything I could walk;
= ! alked everything I could talk;
5 0when kissed all the kissable,

then GBS

L houg] alt the hissabie; ’
Dt feel alked everything I can balk
I gtassed

shed every one I could crush;.
Bished every one I could hush;
drunk everything drinkable,

t every thinkable;

hed everywhere I could rush,

Bn everything I could be,

theme of things will not agree]

hent all that's spendable;

hot endable,

n it's a bother to me.
—Chicago Tribune

an|gmpar

Life.
tle cry of fear through which
Your heart is won;
b eyes with sudden wonder filled,
And life's begun.

tears of childhood and the play
That soon is past;

b triumph at the altar when
The bond Is fast,

p striving after things whereby
Men measure worth;

wrinkles and the thinning halr,
The growing girth.

rounded shoulders and the hopes
That one by one

off until the last goes out,
l And life is done.

Discoverles.
Little drops of knowledge,
ttle grains of sense,
plve the mighty problem
Of the home expense.

ad the little leakage
Zoriar Heen checked,
gnighty vessel

n wrecked,

N Ly, A 5

division, M - And think me very wicked to be sad

- first poln 'f:r Pu“-';“““'h;?‘:m At leaving you, a-clod, a prison, whenee
g to I j migsing he » {W'o get quite fres I should be very glad.

$0 the c0 ._;” m“t::!h: -Per:.ap- I may be so some few daye
R son I woull PAst At onoe sppion- | ence, :

: dld“'l:l A}% n I had’ ‘ut now, m:thlnks. ‘twere graceless not | gm,

" e Tl xs to spen ;
rst polmh, th ; tear or two on my departing friend.

A SPRING BLIND.

“To tell yon the truth, old fellow, 1
never understood why with your capaclty
for domestlo anjoyment you remained an
old bachelor. KEarly disappointment in-
love?"

h“-x- vowed fo mearry her or not at all, and
she''—

Just at that moment the spring roller
blind of a house that faced direotly on the
sidewalk flew up with a sudden ‘' Br-rr'"
and a snap. Both the men looked around,
and both were just in time to satch sight
of a remarkably pretty girl's face with a
pout of vexation on it. The blind had
evidenfly slipped “omé. of her -fingers and
rollad iteelf up when it wes not asked to.
~T"Who is that girl?'’ Guthrie asked.

“I'm afrald I don't know her, old fel-
low,” said Bean. ‘‘She’'s a very pretfy
girl, I should say. We'll ask my wife
when we get home. Now go on with your
mm'l’

“Yon haven't any idea who lives in that
house, have you?"’

“No, I haven’s, Oh, by the way, 1
think I do know! Unless I'm mistaken,
that's old Calthorpe’s place. He's a fel-
low commuter of mine, and that's about
the full extent of our acquaintance. But
she 1smn't the young lady of your secret, is
lh' i1 -

“That's just i¢,”' sald Jeff, with a pus-
sled expression. ‘‘She can’t be, and yet
that face for the moment looked'"—

“Like her? Was her name Caltharpe?”

“No; her name was Sargent.”’

“How iong ago was it?"’

““Seven years.'

“Well, one of the few things I happen to
kmnow about old Calthorpe,” sald Bean,
laughing, ‘“is that he comes from Rhode
Island. Bo"'—

“Oh, no, nol!” Guthrle Iinterrupted.
*“Miss Sargent is dead, old fellow.”’

The two walked on in silence forsome

o
V1% fam't a long stery,’’ Guthrie present-
1y continued. ‘‘She taught sohool there
im that faraway little village among the
hills and the mines I was interested in

‘ber from the first and ‘tried to win my

way into some’ sort of acquaintance with
her. But she seemed disinclined to any-

‘thing like soolety.”

“You didn’'s stay there more than a year
al , did you?'" Bean agked. -

“Much less than a' year. I cavarex-
changed more than six words with her in
all the time we were both in thas village.
Don't laugh at me, Maurice. You didn's

suspect mo of belng so romantlo, did you?
She dled.”

“There?"
“Yes, there, Somehow the sadness of
it struck deeply into me, and now—this

1
*'Is shis girl very much like Miss Bar-

174
¢85 much like that it wouldn’t be re-
markable even ¥ they were twin sisters.”
“Which, of course, is impossible,’’ sald

Bean.

“A twin sister of hers would be nearly
80 by this time.” ]

*And the young woman &6 the blind is
not move than 19, I should judge. Ikis
ouriouns, though.”

Guthrie’s visits %o the home of his mar-
ried friend were all much allke in one very
pleasant feature—he always romped with
two ont of threschildren, whilethe young-
est—the baby—looked on and crowed and
jerked itsslf about enviously.

“Now, what is i7"’ Mrs. Bean aaked,
turning to ber husband when Allie ‘and
little Jeff had both been finally silenced
under the bedclothes.

“QOh, it {sn’t my affair,” sald the hus-

band.

“We—I—wanted to ask if youknew a
Miss Calthorpe here, living in that new
red brick house at theend of the com-
mon, "’ said Guthrie.

Mrs, Bean shook her head ‘‘No Miss
Calthorpe lives there,” she sald. ‘“‘Alr.
Calthorpe lives there.”

“QOh,” gald Bean, “was that old woman |

Caltborpe’s sister?”

“She isn’s really eld, dear. £he's
younger than Mr, Calthorps. There's ome
danghter, I belleve.” ;

But that night Mrs, Bean said to her
bhusband: ‘*Leave me alone for two days,
and I will know all about your window
blind young lady. Then make Jeff Guth-
rie come here and stay overnight.”

The naxt visit of Jeff Guthrie was plan-
ned fora Baturday evening, with express
arrangements for a stay over Sunday.

After church this subtle weman insisted
on lingering about the porch until a gray
haired lady came out, and with her ber
daughter, the gitl who had pouted a# the
window blind.

“Mrs. Perry, let me introduce our par-
tionlar friend, Mr. Guthrie, and thi= %
Miss I

Nothing could have been more properly
conventional than this introduction, and
that was why Guthrie was so angry with
bimeelf for turning red and beceming
confused. Mrs. Bean had, unknown to
Guthrle, expressly invited these two ladies
to dinner beforehand.

“Tell me, have you any relative—had
you, I should say—of the name of Bar
gent?"”

- The girl's face changed in a moment
She was pale and bit ber lip. :

“0h, Mr. Guthrle,”’ she sald, “you
must ask mother that! I don's know
about it I was only a little girl of 10
when poor Margaret left us and married

She cheoked herself; then, after an em-
barrassing pauss, went on, lowering her
volce to 8 whisper and glanoing round aé
her mother: *‘Did you know her—him?"*

“]1 once knew a Miss Sargent—very
dightly.”

ilW‘hm’l'

“In Pennsylvania, at Brinkville.”

“Oh, yes! He treated her so badly, afy-
er all. She had to go somewhere and be a
teacher. Mother wanld bave forgiven ev-
erything, but Marg ret was oo proud to
gome bask to us.C Bhe went and called
hersel! miss, I su pose., We only heard
that she had dled?n Pennsylvanla—noth-
ing more. I wad sent to school in Ger-
many soon afte. ward.”

“] understand,” sald Guthrle, '‘your
mother has had a great deal of trouble.”

“Thay is why she looks so old at 50.
Tell me, please, am I so muoch like poor
sister Margaret?'

“So much that I thought I was lnoking
at her for the moment when you appeared
at the window."”

OLD BOOKS. |

Thelir Contents Rather Than Thels
Dates Make Them Valaable. '

‘It is extraordinary,’’ sald a book ool
lector. the other day, **the valwe some peo-
ple attach to old books simply becansa they
are old. Not long ago a (riend of mine
showed me two old trunks filled with
| books which he had found in a house orig-
{ inally the property of his wife's grandfa-

ther, and which she had recently inherited
from her mother. There were In ail per-
haps about 800 volumes, most of which
bore the dates 1760, 1770, 1765 and so n,
and my friend cenfidently believed that
they were worth at least their weight in
lgold. On ths contrary, they were books

of very little value and interest, and nok
’ worth much more than their weight as
waste paper. He politely suggested that I
was a liar when I told him that, but he
changed his mind after he had tried in
vain to sell the books to secondhand deal- l

s,
“Outeide of these overestimated books
my friend’s wife had a barrelful of pam-
phlets which she was going to nuse to kin-
dle the fire with. Though worthleas in
my friend’s opinion, these had really con-
giderable value, being old Massachusetts, |
Philadelphia and New York almanacs,
Revolutionary pamphlets and broadsides
and printed documents relating to
and Queens counties, and a dealer
my friend §100 for the 1bt. One-of the de-.
spised almanacs was Charles Smith's
‘Gentleman’s Pocket Almanao' for the
1796, which contained aportral$. of
ashington — one of the rarest of the
Washington portraits—and yet my friend ('
was going to kindle the fire with it
‘It is really next to impossible #o geb
such people to believethat a book is not
of necessity worth money becanse i was
printed a long time ago. Nine'outof ten
books published before this century are
growing more worthleas every year., The
tenth one has value, hi or lower, in/
.proportion to its ¢ s
a literary gem, a book of real value to s
collector, may be found in a lnumber room,

Thomas
Howard, crying out to Lord Essex: ‘“En-
tramos! Entramos!’’ a permission so ao-
oeptable to the gallant young earl that he
threw his hat into the sea for sheer joy.
Then Raleigh betook him to his ghip and
led the van under the batteries and righd
into the harbor.. When his vessel, shas-
tered by shot, was on the polntof sinking,
he left it to enter Essex’s .ship, and,
though wounded severely by & splinter,
had himgelf carried on shore and lifted on
to a horse to charge with Essex againgh
the Spanish army. Of the sea fight Hak-
luyt says:

‘““What manner of fight this was and
with what courage performed ahd with
what terror to the beholder continued,
whnretnu b tht‘.h:n d.i::har‘ed, les
were for so long atime ve
1btoth.Randa¥tohh.Ln.ka and. hig
Of the charge on shore he tells us: *'The
time of the day was very hot and falns,
and the way was all of dry deepe slyding
sand in a manner, and beside thas,
uneven, But the most famons Earle,
his
deede in good ' order, then marching, has-
taned on them with such unspeakabls cour-
age and ocelerity, as within one houres
space and lesse the horsemen were all dis-
comforted and put to flight, thelr leader
being strooken downe at the very first en-
counter, whereat the footmen, belng won-
derfully dismayed and astonished aé the
unexpected manner of the Englishmen's
kinde of such flerce and resolute fight, re-
tyred themselves with all speed possible
that they conld.”

We know thastory of Sir Walter Ralelgh
but too well—his cruel imprisonment, his
more cruel liberation to save his life by
accomplishing the impossible and his
most cruel execution on a warrant signed
16 years earlier. He knew all that is to
be known of success and fallure, of courts
and treachery, of sea fights and assaunlts
on citles, of treasure islands and tempests
and long marches in tangled forests.—
Fortnightly Review. 1

The Landrail.

The most remarkable thing about the
landrail is its extraordinary instinct os-
passion for migration. Whenoe comes to
it that overpowering desire which twice
in the year impelsit, weak winged though
it 1s, to change its quarters, to range dur-
ing our English springtime as far north
as the bleak and frozen shores of arctle
Greenland, to descend in the fall of tha
year away south into Afrioa and eastward
into Asia, reaching in its return migra
tion countries so distant and so widely
sundered as Natal and Afghanistan? A%
present, in spite of theories and surmises,
we have no satisfactory reason offered to
us for the wonderful migration—recur
ring steadily, persistently and unfalling-
ly, year after year—of a bird like the land-
rall, whose weak wings and strongly de-
veloped legs plainly attest the fact thas
its natural powers of progression lle fazr
more in walking and running than im
fiying.—Saturday Review.

The Smart Verger,

The church possessed a valuable Bible,
which was only used on Sundays, says s
! writer in The Cornhill Magazine, speak-
ing of an English country parish. During
the week it was kept in a box which rather
ouriously formed the stand upon which
the reader of the lessons stood. On ons
inwulon. when this was belng shown to a

visitor, the remark was made that it did

not scem very reverent for even a olergy-

{ man to tread upon the Bible. ‘‘Pardon

| me,” the old verger replied. ‘‘In this

church, sir, we take our stand upon the

| Seriptures."”
A Barrel of Flour,

A barrel of flour will make nearly don-
| ble ite welght in bread. Flour rapldly de-
| terforates with age unless kept dry. It
| absorbs moisture, and this moisture tm-

pairs the gluten which s indispensable to
the lightness of the bread. Besldes, i#
changes some of the starch into sugar and

Jeft Guthrie ceased to be the old bach- | g gummy matter known as dextrin, and
slor friend of the Bean family, and it was ghis makes the bread heavy and sodden.
all owing to theescape of that rotler blind
from a girl's fingers. The marriage of “Eid" is me=ely a jocose substitution
her youngest daughter at least was Dot  for **lamb,” usea for & young child, and
against Mrs, Perry’'s wishes, neither was |g very old. Charles Reade and Dickens
it an unhappy one, and Mrs. Bean prid- | yged “kid” in this sense, and Virgh's
od herself upon baving brought it about. Iphmse. “ite capells,” has been fresly
—Pittsburg Post. | translated, *'Go it, my kiddies.”

One of Life’s Lossons. Thousands of Egyptlans live in ol

By the time a man has learned to speaX tombs, eating, sleeping, woolng,
with discretion and weigh his words care: laughing, danoing, singing, dolng,
fully a younger generation springs ©p, their deeds of daily life andd
shrusts him in a corner and will not J&d Vork among fhe mumm
Bim speak a$ all.—Atchlsox Globs. el
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iN FAR EASTERN SIBERIA.

Viadivostok Beems to Be a Place Whare
Everybody Walts.

The patient, bovine natured peasants of
Korea perform the office of paock horse in
this region, and three Eoreans quiockly
presented themselves to me, on my land-
ing from the steamer in a sampan, and
carried up my traps to the Zolotoe Rog, or
Golden Horn hotel. This log house oer-
talnly possesses the attraction of strong
“local ‘color.”” Nothing conld be more
Viadivostoklan, Its bax and billiard
room, which are in one, are crowded with
handsome, martial, uniformed figures ev-
ery evening. Some are strutting round
the billiard table, and others, fork In
hand, ploking up an ecleotlo zakuska from
the condiments—caviare, pickles, salt flsh,
eto.—exposed in front of a glittering row
of miscellaneous alooholio bottles. Some

' are tossing down liqueur glasses of colorless

vodka—most abominable of drinks—oth-
erd seated, two or three together, socially
disoussing garrison scandal, German bot-

|tled beer and ocigarettes. The Chiness
"billiard marker meanwhile lolls with all

the sans gene of a Montana mining town
marker and watches the ‘‘young barbari-
ang at play” with placid Mongolian su-
periority. :
The zakuska (a term formed on kusok,
“g bit, a snack’'), gives an appetite, and
also has to allay it, for"the easy going,
good tempered Russians do not insigt on
military punctaality from the Asiatic ho-
tel servants, and these are not likely to
volunteer to give it. Every one walts in
Viadivostok. The izvozchiks walt on the

| box of their caleche for a fare; the Korean

porter, with his carrylng frame on his
back, sits on -the plank ‘‘sidewalk’’ and
waits for a job; the European or Siberian
guests sit at table, smoking oclgarettes %o
begulle the hours and walt for the walter
to bring them their obled or ujln (lunch
or dinper).ten times already ordered and
promised "“immediatsly;’’ the long tressed,
oheerful looking young Chinese walters,
ipso tacto, walt and pass jokes In a loug
volce between themselves in the gl

retort that Murat.
No one ever enjoyed telling the story mi

than he did, and 1t is good emough to| -

priot anywhere. The old law firm of Gold-
smith, Colston, Hoadly & Johnson was
one of Mr. Halstead’s pet snbjects for sar-
casm, politically and otherwise, He
canght up a phruse which was ‘attributed
to the junlior partner of the firm, Mr.
Johnson, and after calling him a *‘shining
ornament of the Cinolnnatl bar" for some
time, the brilllant Mr. Halstead went
furthsr 204 publicly dubbed M. Johnson
“the brass ornament of the Cincinnati
bar.” This phrase was so attracilyve to
Mr, Halstead that he- never hesliated to
use it in every possible way. Halstead's
day of reckoning came, however. _

At an evening gathering Mr. Halstead,
who was very susceptible o the charms
of the fair sex, saw a handsomé woman in
the orowd superbly dressed, and with!dia-
monds on her bosom and in her hair shat
wonld at onoe attract attention. Hebeg

ged to be presented, and was—to Mrs. |

Johnsop. It did not present itself to' Mr.
Halstead's mind, perhaps a little | leas
steady at the time than unsual, who the
lady might be. He waa ourlous about hee.

“Johnson, Johnson?'’ he repeated., “‘I
have never had- the pleasure of meeting
you before, Mrs. Johnson. Do you live In
Ohio?"’ 3

“‘Qh, yes,” replied the lady, brimming
over with smiles. *‘I live in Cincinnati.”

“Indeed !’ sald Mr, Halstead, quite as-
tonished. ‘‘May I inquire of what family
of Johnsons you aref'’

The smiles were more than merry thls
time.

“Mr, Halstead,” she replied, “for 18
years I have been trying to polish up the
brass ornament of the Clnolnnati bar!''—
Cinolnnatl Tribune.

Verdl's First Musie.

The first musioal signs made by Verd!
were ominous. They were in connegtion
with the street organ, and all the world
knows what it has subsequently suffered
from Verdi belng on the street organs.
Think of London alone! Also of the late
Mr. Babbage, and Mr. Bass' London street
musie bill! An itinerant organ grinder
used to come betimes to the Ronocole inn,
when little Verd! would run to stand and
gaze in wonderment at the muslolan and
his muslo, nor would he leave the attrac-
tion until fetoched away. One especial
faverite with the chlld was Bagasset, & de-
crepit violinist, who predicted to the inn-
keeper that his son would be a great mu-
slolan some day. Verdl helped this poor
fellow in after years, when the propheoy
had been amply fulfilled.

When Verdl was about 7 years old, his
father added a spinnet, or planoforte, to
his worldly possessions. The child had
already shown some taste for musis, for,
besides the street musle eplsode, the priest
at Ronoole had kiocked him down the altar
steps for paying more attention to the
muslio from the organ than to his dutles
as acolyte, or server, at mass, & post which
his naturally quiet demeanor had obtalned
for him. No sooner was the plano in the
house than young Verdl went at it with a
will until one day, because he could not
find some favorite chord upon the key-
board, he was discovered in great anger
belaboring the instrument with a ham-
mer |—Blackwood's Magazine.

Mary Anderson.

Mary Anderson De Navarro, in recount-
ing her early stage experience in The La-
dies’ Home Journal, asserts that New Or-
leans audiences were the first to give her
reqognition of a substantisl sort, and of
the Crescent City she speaks with genuine
fondness. Rather oddly it was in ‘“Meg
Merrilles” that she won the favor and
plaudits of the New Orleans public. The
house on the ocoasion of her presentation
of the play was crowded and the audlence
wildly enthuaiastio, *‘There were speeches
and presentations,’” writes Mrs. De Na
varro, “‘and checks concealed in baskets
of flowers were handed over the foot.
lights.”” One gift that came on that night
to the aspiring young aotress and brought
her much joy was a Washington artillery
badge, which made her a member of the
battalion that won the name of the Tigers
in the late war. 3
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Cigars.

a
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They

Few of those who see this
Advertisement may
Yellow-stone Park, the-
PLACE, but youmay see
-it if you smoke our fam-
ous Yellow-stone Park

hey  are the

kind which satisfy the
desire for a good smoke.

McMURRAY DRUG CO

APl

HAVE YOU
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énce will teach you, as it
t goods are the cheapes

Delicious Fruits,

Fancy Groceries

LEARNED -

/" o fit the taste of
of all kinds.

'B'i:lggi‘é's and _Wa’goﬁs_-' ok

an epicure. Confectioi;s’-

est you.

Phones 36 and 126.

00L& SONS

Main and’ Trinity Streets.

Of he best makes at ‘pricas._tha_t will i_ntqr? i

NOTICE,! NOTICE!

Wealber Forecasts,

We recelve dally, at abont 11 o'clock
weather forecasts and special waroings Irom
the Weather Bureau of the Unlled Blates De-
partmen' of Agrienltore, On Rura! lines No,
180, 212, 915, 919 and 220, Central will ring one
loog riog to eigoal thal she is ready to read
the report. All sobscribers will pleare
apswer tbelr pbones when this ring 18 given
w0 Central can serve all at one time,

Listen for the long ring at ball past twelve
o'clock every day.

Abbeville Tel. Co.
W. M. Baruwell,
Gen. Mgr.

Buggles, Surries and Harness

AT MANUFACTUREAR'S PRICE.
Guaranteed for 12 mos,,
bailt for Style, Quality
and Durabllity, Weecan
save yoo $25.00 on the
parchase of 2 Boggy, Run-
about or Sumey. Our
complete catalog No, 6 Is Free for the asking,

John Foster Co.,265-271 Decatar 5t., Atlanta, Ga.

60 . YEARS'
 EXPERIENCE

aan a n may
b R
gﬁ congden K on Patents

dest cy for ta.
s e S ok £ O el

notice, ]
scientific American,
Aty fluriatad pekt. ferer g

NN £z N York
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HIS OFFICE WILL BE OPEN

FROM MONDAY, 0GT( "R
15th UNTIL SATURDAY,
DECEMBER 31st, 1906

The Rate of State, County, School
and Special Tax, Including One
| Dollar Poll Tax, One T .iar
Commutation Tax, ;

N ACCORDANCE WITH AN ACT TO
ralse supplies for the Hscal year commenc-

lng Japuvary 1, 1806, notiee 14 hereby given
that tbe office of County Treasurer tor Abbe-
ville County wlil be open lor tbe collectlon of
inxes for said fireal year from Monday, Octo-
ber 15th, untll Monday, December iist, with-
out penally. There will be ndds d—

A pennlty of ope per cent.on ull taxes pot
pald on Junuary lst, 1907,

A pepsalLy of two per cént. on all taxes not
pald on February lst, 1807,

A pepalty of seven per cent, on all taxes nol
paid oo Maroh 1st, 1907, -

Rates Per Cent. of Taxation are as

Follows:
Blate Tazx....ccornvvnmirremes § mlile,
Couonty Trx...... NZ u
Binking Fuud. e | el
Sehooliinieis -8 b

T Bl icsrmmses s snsinessisssaissess 113§

In addition to the above, & rpecial tax will

be collected for scbool purposes as folfows :
Abbeville Speclal School....... 5 mills,
Abbevllle Specint R.R, Bouas 134 *
Bethel..cone AR .. oy

I “w

.4 -

‘3w

Willingloo... 3 *»
McCormick.. .2

Due Werl.winin. Winsronsramisy Jd o

A poll tax of One Dollar per capita on all
malecltizens belween the sge of 21 sud G
YeArs, excvg:l. such as are exempt by law, will
ba collected.

A commautatlnn road tax of Oné Dollar will
be collecled lhe rame lime as Other laxea
from all male citizens between the ages of 18
and 50 years, except such as nre exempied by
Iaw, Unless sald 1ax 15 paid by first of March,
1907, eignt days work upon tbe publie high-
wuys will be required under an overseer, 11 50
much be necessary,

Taxes are payavleonly 1o gold apd w1l
colp, Unlted States currency, Nutlonyl 45
Nutes and Couponw of State Bonds which™
rome payable uurlug-nn-ﬂ;;eur;'- L, ALEX
50 cents Wil be collectgd-on each dog: .
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ONSUMPTION . * Price
FOR | ovetsasd  50c &$1.00
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